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Dli. JOSHUA QLKVKRLY, a retiret
brary of his country, homo near
struck down by an unknown In

safe had been rifled of some .?7,000 and
he was the victim of professional burgln
few moments before he expired. Dr. Clevt
the murderous blow liad been struck by
daughter, Dorothy Cleverly.

The dying man distinctly saw your,
door, and at tiie same instant was sfruc
liu, one of the best men of the Police Hea
the pursuit of Bartlett, who had been 111

point, however, Miss Dorothy Cleverly p
, which had been left behind by the rob be

cryptogram puzzle in her lover's well-kno
hand s'ide of the mysterious cryptogram
thousand.''

Dorothy believes that the cryptogra
tery, and begins to point a theory that
to take some part in the crime. Her vie
detective.

She studies the cryptogram once mor

an iuri'ieation to read the words in tHe di
and reads: "Railroad a certain old Dr. ("le

She is still studying the cryptogram w
and seizes her.

She escapes and fells hint to the gro
covers he tells her that he had been lure
".Hugh Bartleti." In return for a sum o

Ben. agrees to aid her 'in unravelling th
Studying the' cryptogram, Dorothy ii

dicating the route of the fleeing murder
Raleigh, Koine, t'tica, KaSton, Winona,
trig, Macon, Atchison; The words "cen
final destination. .

Then reading the hypothenuse of the
bottom she Hurts this clew to the hiding
end of old church; follow Centre to cent

After many trying adventures Dorot
» murderers.

Only* one problem in the Snmla
tery remains to be solved, nnmcl

The npp! ioaiion of the kp>* nil
the murderers are hiding. 7'he a

ne.vt Sunday's Jon ran I. The he
win the sender a free trip to tin
two weeks' sojourn in Paris, wit'
as many solutions as yon please f
of the story is printed. Address
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WHILE tlioro are some people that have a vague
idea thai coins issued 100 or 1.000 years ago

aie worth fabulous sums, yet very few know that coins
issued only a few years ago are at a large premium.
For instaice, the first, Columbian half-dollar, issued
1802. sold for 81,000. All the half-dollars from 1879
to 1890 are at a premium, also Isabella Quarters of
1893; twenty-cent pieces 1876 to 1878: five and
tmte-cent pieces of 1877; last issue of the two-cent
copper and three-cent silver pieces: first issue of the
nickel cents; all gold dollars and three-dollar gold
pieces; all Territorial and California coins from
1819 to 1880, and thousands of earlier American
antl Foreign coins. There is also a premium on
some re,ins with >11 NT HARKS O, S. C, D
or CCs also on fractional currency, colonial, continentaland Confederate bills and old POSTAGE
STAMPS. The Globe reports tliat a coin was
found in Galveston worth 85,000. The New York
Journal says that a cent was plowed up at Aurora.
N. Y.. wotth 81,200, and that Mr. Castle paid
#4,400 FOR A STAMP found at Louisville,
Ky. The World says; "Many people have become
wealthy by looking after old coins and stamps." The
Home Journal says: "Coin and stamp collecting is a

profitable business, as there are but few in it. The
Numismatic Bank buy's from Agents all over the
country, and pays tliem big sums." Coins that are
very hard to "find in one section are often easily
found in others. A Boston baker sold lit; coppers
for 80,915. 29 silver coins for $4,713. and 4 gold
coins for 81,700. and others have done nearly as
well. JMr. F. W. Ayre sold recently a lot of stamps.
collected siil-ee 38S2, to Stanley Gibbons for $2:50.OOO,The Commercial and Financial News savs:
"The Numismatic Bank is not only the largest institutionof its kind, but as reliable, safe and trustworthyto deal with as any National Bank. The
enormous business done by them is the result of
SftlAHE DEALING and liberalty." Send two
t\ nt stamps for our illustrated circular on rape
co..is and stamps. It will give you information on
a subject of most importance to you.

FIRST NUMISMATIC HANK
(Dept. J.), BOSTON, MASS.

LADIES

S3. THE MAINE
;//? ( ,f ^ by wearing a

I m \N "'"f "DEWEY HAT PIN."
v3& Each pin will be accompanV«.£2y\ «/j iP'i by a V. S. GOVERNVjMlj \,. \ JJ MENT CERTIFICATE as to

I V> // the steel (see copy below).
V ti. Bust of Admiral Dewey on

disk of MAINE STEEL, showingthe two historic dates, "Feb. 15, 1898," and
"May 1, 1898," when he FIRST REMEMBERED
the MPne. The steel is artistically mounted in
14k. gold stiffened metal, and made to sell a,t §1Inorder to intitjducb this souvenir the manufacturerswill seli 500 pins to_ the first 500

U. S. NAVY YARD! [ SSu/ingNew York, February 11, 1899. or...

This is to certify that the U. S. an(j'Government, through their renreaenta- ti-iis
tive at the New York Navy Yard, has a<wi-tw
delivered to the W. F.' Doll jfanu- ent
faetming Company, New York, the Vn
sterl Hoovered from the wreck of the
battleship MAINE (about 120<k lbs.],
ueuig me eume <uuuiiiil ui atcci »avcu. after!' 11Commander, U. 8. N. immediIn chargr of general delivery of stores, ately
W. F. DOLL >IfR. Co., 0 Maiden Lane, N. Y.

Free for One Day's Work
We are giving away this Beautilul Gold

\C )) P'ate^ Watch nnd other handsome prelni-
turns f*»r introducing Dr. Scott'a HeadachePowders. It is the most \rotiderfulcure ever discovered. Send

your name and full address; no

Mt f> -s'\ S$\ mon®y required, nnd we wiii send
you t**n Packaffe*» post-paid, toWOTa*'e^ ntlOc. each. also large premium[fe3m!&1 list nn<* confidential particulars. Wetrust you; when you nave sold them,JmiM send us the money nnd select rour
Pvera^uni' whicli we will send at& once. Thi* is a sqnnre offer. "Writ®
t" day. GEO. A. SCOTT, Depk B.,512 Broadway, New York.

-,t skew face bleach '

-- S?3v removes and prevents facial blemS"}Fi*y^\ islies, freckles, tun and sunburn;T is soothing and healing; absorbs
ryff^ excessive perspiration; obliterates

,p that oily appearance of the skin
,'j and leaves the face soft, smooth

f and white, the use of face povvV"'W dor being unnecessary, Guafftn<S;'teed liarroless. Price, $1.00.
Trial Bottle 2."»c.

Upon reci pt of 25c. will seVid, prepaid to anyaddress, a sample bottle of sufficient 'quantity to
convince the most sceptical. M.UK. HE SHETliEYTOILET CO.. 220 Ulcrk st.. Jersey City, N. J.

St OPES, 75a
Guaranteed Genuine Australian Opals.

OTHIS IS THE SIZE OF HALF CARATOPAL. SENT ANYWHERE ON RECEIPTOF PRKIE, AND .MONEY BACKIF NOT SATISFIED.
DESOLA MENDES CO.,Cutters of Precious Stones. I51-5:: MAIDEN l.ANE. NEW YO^K. j

he \i rerfection Wax OilPolish 1
h@es $:%. ''leans instantly, polishes beauti- r

SGAP ,'S^r^ 1",,y floors, furniture, pianos, cbronzes, woodwork; hides scratchos,removes stains, brings
t' °,nt frailly applied with

than^rater.
^

=

,11 HroadWflV N V
V

fl A RdDD S AvH Sentl vonr address for parti/i IVl Pi'< *Au tioulars how to get this com-- avxllliiJlt ^nj plete outfit free.
Complete lltit Consumers Supply Mfg. Co.,FREE. 1 lU'-K. 5th Ave., New York. 1
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(Continued from Last Sunday.)

CHAPTER XI.
Dorothy In Deadly Peril.

fHE explosion shattered the
door which opened into the
hail and the electric lights
went out. The occupants
of the studio were thrown
off their feet, but fortunatelyno one was hurt.
Dorothy was the first to

recover from the shock. As she sprang up
she and her companions heard a warning
cry in a fear-stricken voice:
"Fire!"
It came from the hall. A heavy volume

of smoke, ill-smelling, thick and blinding,
poured into the apartment.
"We must get out of here," said Brockey

Ben.
"The hall is on fire," cried Miss Rossmere.

"We can't escape that way."
"Where 'are the fire escapes?" Brockey

ask£d.
"On the other side of the house."
"We can't reach them. Hello! The skylight!We'll get out of here in a jiffy and

reach the roof, anyway."
P.rockey did not waste a moment. He

turned a table up on end, climbed up, and
with a mallet broke the glass and frame of

the skylight.
"Here, Miss Dorothy, I'll .help you up

first. Give me your hand," Ben exclaimed.
"No; let Elsie" Dorothy rejoined.
"Come! Here you go. This is no time

to argue," and unceremoniously he reached
down, caught hold of Dorothy's arm and
lifted her up into the perch. "Now, you

catch hold of that frame and I'll help you

up. There you are." '

Dorothy crawled out on the roof, and

she was joined in a few seconds by Brockey
and Miss Rossmere.
The studio building was one story higher

than the adjoining houses.

"I'll lower you both onto the roof of the

next house," Ben remarked as he led the

way over to the west side and then halted

at the edge of t.he roof.
The flames were shooting up in the air

through the roof like long, red tongues of

snakes, and the sparks fell in every direction.It was clear the building was

doomed.
Dorothy and her companions climbed

j +v,. ivint nf the adjoining house.

By this time the firemen bud opened tbe

scuttle, and they were able to pass down

through the building and out into the

street.
"How the place burns! I hope no one

Is still
'

Inside!" Dorothy said, as they
baited on the opposite side of the street

and viewed the blaze.
"All the tenants on my floor were out,"

Miss Kossmerc replied. "There's a dinnerat the Kit Kat Club to-night, and the

beys are attending it. I feel sorry for

some of them, because they will lose

everything, and just at the present time,

when things are so dull and work Is

scarce, they have a hard scramble to

[pake both ends meet. None of them carliedany insurance."
"And I am the cause of it," Dorothy

interrupted. "Elsie, you must give me

the names of your neighbors and I"

"What will you do? You say you are

the cause of this fire? I don't see"
"You don't understand. I'll explain"
"Say, Miss," Broekey Ben interrupted,

'let us get away from here. You two laliesgo to a hotel. I'M meet you in the

norning. Miss Dorothy."
"Your advice is sensible, Mr. Ben. and

ive will act on itl" Miss Rossmere said.
The panhandler piloted them through
he crowd and left them at the ladies' .enraneeto the Holland House, after he and

Dorothy had arranged to meet early the
rext morning.
As soon as Dorothy and Miss Rossmere

vere seated in their room in the hotel
hey proceeded to discuss, the curious
:rlgin of the fire.
"I am positive that Broekey and I were

followed to your studio," Dorothy renarkedas she rocked back and forth In
ler chair and looked at her 'riend. "Wliowerthe miscreant was he set a dynamite
>cmb on: outsiae tnnt aoor. xne motive

s clear to me. He wanted to kill me.

<ow, Elsie, do you understand what I
neant when I said that I was the cause
if your loss and that of the others?
"I am glad we registered here under as-

umed names. I shall leave here in dis:uise.I want you to start a rumor to
he effect that I perished In the flre."
"f will do It, Dorothy, but"
"But what?" T/Zl?"I wish you would engage a detective ,
nd not run any more risks."
"That I will not do. My mind is made ,

;p. 1 am going to track the murderers (

Mystery.
until I find their hiding place and have
succeeded in rescuing Hugh."

"It^ the murderers have taken the route
vt hich you think they have, what can he
their object in dragging Hugh all over the
country with them
"I don't know. They may not have Hugh

with them. He may be a prisoner in
pome one of their hiding places in or near

Winona, O. I am going direct to that
town."
"That scoundrel Danforth may know

ail about it now."
"He probably does."
"If lie is in league with the murderers

he will 110 doubt communicate his information.''
"True."
"I must help you," said Miss Ilossmere.

"I am not going to let you go West alone,
t will disguise ni3"self also. Then, when
our friends hear nothing of us, they will
naturally surmise that I also perished in
the Are. Those murderers, if any one of
them inspired the crime of to-nighl, will
probably make inquiries to find out if we
escaped. No ouo asked us our names as
«e lieu into me street, wnere we were
lost in tlie crowd. When your enemies
can discover no trace of cither one of lis
they naturally will conclude we are dead."
So it was determined that Miss Rossmerewas to accompany Dorothy an.l

Broekey on their trip. At the appointed
place they joined Broekey and went direct
to the depot, where they purchased tickets
and took the train for the AVest. The
tramp rode in the smoking car. He occupieda sent near the rear door. After
the train had started he commenced to inspecthis fellow passengers. Finally his
whole aftention was riveted on a man who
was sitting in the seat near the front door.

It was I'hilip Danforth.
Broekey, secure in his disguise, settledback In the scat and smoked vigorously,while he kept his eyes fixed upon Danforth.AA'as Dnnforth aware that he andDorothy were on the train, and was hefollowing them?

CHAPTER XII.
Detective C'onlin Comes to Life.
Detective Conlin lay upon the floor ofthe vault like one dead. The heavy atmosphereof the place had overpoweredhim. If he were not soon released death

would be inevitable.
A quarter of an hour passed by andthen there was a sudden click as of astrong spring, and the door opened.
A flood of fresh air swept through the

passage. The bright rays of a lanternpierced the gloom. At the threshold stoodIteuben Smithers and another man. There
was a great contrast between the two.Smithers's companion's face had quite ascholarly appearance and was rather severeand clerical. He halted and turned his gazefull upon the motionless form of the detective.A smile of satisfaction crossed hiscountenance.
"I guess he's done for," Reuben ventured.
"I hope go," the other replied. "A mostdangerous enemy is thus thrust from ourpath. But we'll make sure."
"Yes," Smithers rejoined in a voice that

was almost a whisper, "and with DorothyCleverly out of the way, too, the secretwill be safe."
"Do you think this fellow had a clew?""I think so, Mr. Gardiner. Shall I searchhim?"
"No, that would interfere with the planI have mapped out."
"He may have papers on him"
"Nothing of any value, rest assured ofthat. If he had an ahnndiiTin»

V/J. moueyand jewelry I might be tempted to appropriatethem. It is my intention to conveyhim ta the river and deposit him securelybeneath the water. When the body isfound people will be under the impressionthat he fell in. The contents of his pocketsbeing untouched will strengthen the^opinion.
"You take his head and I'll take hisheels."
Smithers caught hold of Conlin by thehead and Gardner seized" his heels. Theystarted out of the passage with their burden,and then, crossing the ruins, hurrieddown a path till they came to the river'sedge.
"In with htm,V Gardner said, as theyswung the body back and forth. Conliu'sbody shot out and fell with a loud splashinto the water.
"What's next?"' Smithers asked, as theystarted back for the main road.
"I've got the rig up here. We will drivedown to the lower station and take thetrain for New York and meet Danforth."
Half an hour later the men were onboard the New York express. If they hadnot been in such a hurry to get away, andif they had watched the river for a while,they would have seen Detective Conlinswimming toward the bank.
"I was an idiot to trust that Smithers,"Conlin admitted, as he stood up and thenmade for the road. "When I get hold ofhim I'll give him something to rememberme by. Bartlett was in with him, I'llbet. Now I'm going back to that vault."Conlin found the door of the vault open.He jammed a brick under it to keep itopen and then, after lighting his darklantern, which he found lying on the floorof the passage, the detective walked backinto the main chamber.
In one corner he found a bundle of letters.He read the superscriptions and utteredan exclamation of gratification."So, so!" he exclaimed. "The murdererscame here after the robbery. Thisis an Imnnrfnnt mu.

r ... miu. xuctb icicers wereall written by Miss Dowthy to Hugh Bartlett.The scoundrel rnufct have lost them
out of his pocket."
He chuckled as he shoved the missivesinto one of the side pockets of his coat,and then went on with the search.
Like a bloodhound on a trail he looked

around- in every direction, poking into
uuirs aua crevices, turning over dust and
rubbish, tinder a pile of sticks which he
bad overturned Conlin made a discovery.Ho drew forth a sack coat, a waistcoat and
a pair of trousers that were rolled up into
a bundle. As he unrolled them he saw
that they had been worn only a short
time.
Spreading them out upon the floor he

turned the light full upon them.
"They are spotted with blood.the blood

of Dr. Cleverly!" he exclaimed. "The
murderer wore this suit and hid it here,
congratulating himself that it would never
be discovered."
Conlin inspected the garments closely,

inside the banger strap of the coat a name
was written in indeHble ink.
"Hugh Bartlett!" the detective

^
said

is iic icau im; uauif. j. ins evidence will
lang you. Miss Dorothy cannot save you
io\v." '

On the way to the railroad station he
stopped at the < loverly mansion and inquiredfor Miss Dorothy. Jaggers in-

fawned him that his mistress was not at
home.
"When did she leave?" Conlin asked.
"I don't know," the butler replied. "Her

maid told me that she did not see her go
out."
The detective surmised that Dorothy had

met Bartlett.
Late that night an important conference

took place at .Police Headquarters between
Conlin and the Chief of the Detective Bureau.The reporters were informed that
the police had secured evidence which
proven convulsively tnat nuRn jtsaruett

was the murderer of Dr. Cleverly.
CHAPTER XIII.

Hot on the Trail.

Danforth's presence In the car made
Brockey uneasy. He got up. walked along
the aisle and sat down behind Danforth,
who was busily engaged in reading a

letter.
The conductor came in. As Danforth

handed him his ticket to punch Brockey
saw that it was for a through trip to
Philadelphia.
In the rear car Dorothy and Miss Rr>ssnierewere talking in low and earnest

tones about the mysterious cryptogram,
whieh they were examining.
"I feel sure I am right," Dorothy said.

"The key to the hiding place of the
murderers is there, as well as the motive
for the crime, the route and final destina.
tion, and the place where the will and
money are concealed. Let me look at the
writing again."
The artist passed the cryptogram to

Dorothy, who took a pencil and commenced
to mark out certain words and letters. She
spent a very long time at it.
"Ah!" Dorothy cried, "now I hnve »t.

You notice here the allusion to 'Puzzle of
Turks?' Weil, that led one to think of
the famous old 'Puzzle of Turks,' wherein
every tenth man Is picked out. I commencedto experiment, counting the words
from the start. Every tenth word T used
at first. The sentence was a mere jumble.
Then I set clown the ninth, eighth and at
last the seventh words" ''

"And the use of every seventh word disclosed"
"This sentence: 'FROM NORTHERN

END OF OLD CHURCH TN CENTRE OF
LOT SEVEN FEET OVER ONE ACRE.'
That is where the hiding place of the
robbers is situated. Isn't it clear?"
"It is, indeed. The old church figures in

the third proposition also."
"True, that reads: 'From northern end

of old ehurcli follow centre to centre, going
a thousand yards.' "

"And you firmly believe that this old
church is in or near Winona?"

"I do."
"What can be meant by 'centre of a

lot seven feet over one acre':' " asked Elsie
Itossmere.
"Ah!" gaid Dorothy. "That is the point.

It probably means the centre of a lot which
is seven feet more than one acre in extent.To find the centre you must find
the dimensions of the lot. If fractions arctobe employed a lot of any shape mightbe obtained, but if the lot must be a
rectangle, whose sides have whole numbersof feet, that's a different problem, and
that is what I am going to find out."
"fmiadelphia," the conductor called out.Here they had to chauge to the Pittsburgand Western section. After they had steppedout on the platform Dorothy looked

around. Suddenly she started, and catchinghold of Miss Itossmere's arm whispered:
"Look at that man who is standing nearthe smoking car."
"Do you know him?" the artist asked.
"He is Philip Danforth. Can it be possiblethat he 1? following us?"
"Our train leaves in five minutes, we

haven't time to watch him."
They hurried over to the Pittsburg expressand entered the sleeping car next to

the smoker. Their discovery had made
them both nervous.
They peeped out of the car window and

scrutinized every person that passed alongthe platform.
Brockey walked a short distance behind

Danforth, who had not noticed him in the
car.
"He's looking for some one," Brockey

thought, as Danforth stopped at the gate
and scanned the faces of the crowd on the]other side. He glanced up at "the clock on
the wall. The hands pointed to three minutesof the time that the Pittsburg limited
was scheduled to start.
"If they don't come in a minute or so I'll

miss that train." Blo'ckey heard him mutter.
Just then two men pushed through the

crowd and came up to Danforth. They
were Srulthers and Gardner. Brockey recognizedthem.
"What kept you?" Danforth exclaimed

with a fierce oath.
"I'll tell you as soon as we get on board

the train," Gardner replied, and they all
ran toward the Fitisburg express, the
starting gong having at that moment beei*
struck.
Brockey was close behind them. They

climbed onto tfie platform of the smoker
as nam w nu dimuu^.

Rroekey stood out on the platform, un-

decided how to act. He looked back into
the next car and he saw Dorothy standing
in the compartment near the door beckoningto him to come in.

THE MYSTERIOUS

pick Railroad Saturday. "]

safe from a hard trip by cars

Eight miles by ca

lock but I can't be certain

for the Eaest on to Old.

will have to

or walk to

and get Doctor on

very cleverly,
all assumed

seven was "centre," but

in going

the sum a

Thousand aci

yards

AMEL]
"The Queen of Beat

WRITES:

"I am using the ge

JohannI
Man Exti

with the most sal
sults-"

vunaan nun s »w

Makes Flesh ai

Improves Appetite
JOHANN HOFF: New York, B

100 'Boys

r RELIABLE

HONEST DE

r his Cut Is m\\(

CO

i), VALUABLE I

GOODS Ol

/00 Girls

She and Miss Rossmere bad se^n Danforthand his companions enter the smokingcar. Ren opened the door and walked
into the compartment. Dorothy drew the
portiere across the entrance.
Before she could speak, to Brockey they

heart the door of the car open and a voice,
which they recognized as Danforth's exclaim
"I guess we can get a compartment in

this car, even if the smoker is filled up."
Dorothy and her companions looked at

each other in silence. AVithiu a yard of
them Dauforth, Gardner and Smithers were
standing.
"I think this first compartment will an-

swer our purpose," Dauforth continued.
The occupants saw the portiere shake as

he caught bfljd of it with the intention of
pulling it aside.

(To be concluded next Sunday.)
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Hoy to Me Noneu Out
of Patents.

^ t «"^ATENTS and Hot to Make Money
Out of Them" is a useful hand*book on an important subject by

W. B. Hutchiuson and J. A. E. Crlsweil,
members of the New York Bar. It treats
chiefly of the business side of inventions.
It is Intended as a practical guide for inventors,manufacturers, lawyers, and businessmen generally. Such topics as "What
Is Patentable?" "Caveats," "Who May Obtaina Patent," "Prior Use and Public Use
of Patents," etc., are dealt with In plain,
unteohnlcai language, suited to the working
inventor and business man who wants to
get at the points at issue quickly. The book
is from the press of the Fidelity Publishing
Company, of-95 Liberty street, New York.

Adventures of Modem
Giants.

.. A BOOK of Giants" is the story of
* * the adventures of some up-todategiants. One attacks armoredwar ships and torpedoes with disastrousresults. Another likes to feed on bicyclists,and, as their wheels are tough,
uses their rims as spectacles. The giant oT
the underground railroad plays strange
pranks on the workmed of the runnel. Still
other giants have amusing experiences with
motor cars, steam rollers and electric wires.
These fantastic tales are conjured up In
verse and pictured by William Strang, the
well-known English illustrator. After readingthem no one can say thht the day of
giants and fairies is over. The book is pub.lished by Milberg F. Mansfield and A. Wes-
seis, New York.
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